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Al NOMHI0 YyAHOE MTHOBEHbE:
Mepeno MHOW ABUAACH Tbl,
Kak mmmonétHoe BuaeHbe,
KaK reHui 4ncTom KpacoTbl.

B TomneHbAx rpyctn 6e3HanerKHon,
B TpeBorax wymHom cyeTbl,

3By4asl MHe 40r0 ro10C HEXKHbIM
N cHUAUCL MuAble YepTbl.

LLnn roapl. Bypb NopbiB MATEXKHbIN
Paccesn npexHue meythl,

N A 3a6biN TBOW roN0OC HEXKHbIN,
TBOM HebecHble YepTbl.

B rnywmn, BO mpake 3aTtovyeHbA
TAHYANCL TUXO AHU MOU

Bes 6oxkecTBa, 6€3 BAOXHOBEHbA,
Bes cnés, 6e3 »ku3Hu, 6e3 nbsu.

[ywe HacTano npobyKaeHbe:
M BOT onATb ABUANACD Thl,

Kak mmmonétHoe BuaeHbe,
KaK reHui 4ncTom KpacoTbl.

N cepaue BbETCA B yNnoeHbe,

N ana Hero BOCKpPeC/ M BHOBb
N 6okecTBO, N BAOXHOBEHbE,
N K13Hb, U CNé3bl, U N10O0BL.

| live with the memory of that wonderful time:
When | first saw you — and imagined you mine.
You were a fleeting vision of light,

Of beauty beyond imagination or sight.

In the depths of sadness with no hope,
And the anxieties of needing to cope,
Your tender voice kept me alive,

Your features so fair helped me survive.

Years of turmoil laid bare my plans,

Dreams of you scattered like desert sands,
Your tender voice | no longer heard,

Your heavenly face in my mind was blurred.

Far away in my isolation and fears,

Long days dragged me into despair and tears,
There was no salvation; no peace on Earth,
For me, no life, no love, no mirth.

From the dark my soul awoke,

It was you. To me you spoke.

That same fleeting vision of light,

Of beauty beyond imagination or sight.

Enraptured my heart trembled in awe,

And my spirit revived and it did soar

To a new Heaven where there was a Divine,
Where life and love and you became mine.




